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| see you’ve met the worst of me 
The hate and rage 

of an Aries 

It kills my soul 

to know I can 

not bring a smile 

To your face 

or put a laugh 

inside your belly 

The weight of the world 
is on my back 

But you barely 

touch the ground 


Today | turn 40 
and still burn like 
when I was 15 
Guess ill just die 
Again 

Wasted and empty 
Maybe this time 

Ill stay 

dead 


Would not everyone be 
better off if 

| didn’t exist 

How could | 

matter when 

Im a slave 

Inside a prison 

Or maybe thats 

the actor on the stage 
being his 

dramatic self defeat 
Like a captain 

Who abandons 

Ship before all 
Passengers are 
Safely Found 

Alive and well 

Tell me 

nothing 

after 

You told 

everything 

To everybody else 


I scream and curse 
the day | was born 
All | see and hear is 
Failure 

Regret and remorse 


The shame cuts me 
until im no more 

But your actions 

speak the louder sound 
| guess your facts don’t 
care about 

my feelings 

They’re not valid 

So my best words 
might as well be 
Naught but some dirt 
under your feet 


| guess that swing set 
was just another 
boyhood dream 


A father’s fondest, 
a mother’s faded, 
memory 


A Husband’s promise 
His Wife’s truehearted 
Holy Matrimony 


| guess that swing set 
Was just a mirage 

In a barren desert 

on a different planet 
Too many stars 

Of light away 

To see 


Too many scars 
Score our souls and bodies 
To believe 


When you’re roaring 

in the distance between 

The first location 

and the last age you’ve reached 
You being happy, 

was plan A thru Z 

As madly as it seems 


When I’m drowning in the water 

Under the bridge | will never cross again 
Tell me nothing after 

you told Everything 

to everybody else 

| never lie or steal 

Unless its to take all the blame 


I’m sorry you don’t have a moment 
to spare 

Im sorry you’re too short on empathy 
to share 


Im sorry | got more years 
invested in this hell 

Then You have 

living in this 

Testament and will 


| guess | don’t mean, what | always 
needed to, 

To you 

| guess | never meant, what | always 
needed to mean to you 


| guess that swing set 
was just another boyhood dream 


A father’s fondest, 
a mother’s faded, 
memory 


| guess that swing set 

Was just a mirage 

In a barren desert 

on a different planet 

Too many stars 

Of light away 

To see 

Too many scars 

Score our souls and bodies 
To believe 

A father’s fondest, 

a mother’s faded........ccceececsessseseesecseeeeees memory 


